ALONG   THE   ROAD

darker shades of green3 and one black. The
glare from dusty roads^ from white walls and the
metallic, blue-hot sky is painful and even danger-
ous. As the summer advances or retreats3 as the
light of each day waxes or declines^ I adjust to
my nose the pale green? the dark green or the
black spectacles. In this way I am able to
temper the illumination of the world to my exact
requirements.

But even if I suffered not at all from excess of
light and could perform without winking the
feats of the eagle and the oxy-acetylene welder, I
should still take coloured glasses with rne on my
southward travels. For they have an aesthetic
as well as a merely practical use. They improve
the landscape as well as soothe the eyes.

As one approaches the great desert belt which
bands the earth with some thousand miles of
aridity to this side of the tropic of Cancer^ the
landscape suffers a change which to us northern-
ers at least seems a change for the worse. It
loses its luxuriant greenness. South of Lyons
(except among the mountains and in the marshes)
there is no grass worthy of the name. The
deciduous trees grow with reluctance, yielding
place to the black cypress and pine, the dark green
laurel and juniper, the" pale grey olive. The
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